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It Jill Depends.
Mr. and M s. Jqa.:s had been spending the even-

. nj at the Smiths' playing poker, and After they
a riv home and sat down for a moment's chat
before retiring he - «*u>n
remarked
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id you ever meet a f̂ t
uner woman in your me ""O^
:ian Mrt. Smith?"
'Never!"he exclaimed. "She's

ie biggest fool of a woman in
fie country? Say, didn't the cards

run miserable for us to-night?"
Oh, dreadful! 1 couldn't get a pair to save my
We lost fully ten dollars, I'm sure."

Eleven fifty, confound it, and now I'll be
blip ed to borrow some of that money I gave you
>n ly day. Yes, Smith is a chump, and his
wb' iS a good mate for him."

Pwo weeks later the Joneses again spent the
evening playing poker at the Smiths', and when

i :urned home and were taking a little
* '-p golnsr to bed»]Mr. .InnAs roma,-lr^rl

"13 love, but smith is pleasant company, isn't
/ he?"

"Perfectly lovely!" she answered enthusiastical!yWe haven't a friend in the world thdt I like
b n. I thought Mrs. Smith was charming tonight,too."

'Yes, .30 did I. She's certainly one of the most
intelligent ahci entertaining little women I ever

t. in I'm mighty proud to know such people.
hut did you see the big jack-pots I raked in

night? Great Scott! I never held so many
ire< and fours in a game before in my life!"
N I either. I don^t believe the Smiths won a
-de good sized pot during the whole game,

fow much did we win?"
".-V little over sixteen dollars, and here it is to
u away tth that bank money. Ah, butv the

ths ire floe people and no mistake, and I
n't c re who knows it, either!"

> Reminder.
Miss iuirken was speaking to me of you last

,
Ap what did the dear creature have to say?'
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fis She Is Player
"Kver been out West?"
"Umph-humph." r.

"In KUnsap?" h

:T .3u^u/n ^.
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|W/:
the prairies?"

' /*'/^\ 7 "Lots of'em."
\ v .' j / ' fs "Fore and aft

^affairs; can't tell
»' front from back?"

-- "That's what."
U I_

x iajcu tx game ui yuiier ill

one once."
^ »*Tso?" b

"Yep. Four in the game. I was sit- j
ting on right hand side of table as you j
came in front door. Buck Donald sat t
across from me. Pretty slick man, too.
Two tenderfeet were in the other chairs.
Doc Peters was broke, and he sat by the a
front door looking out over the prairies." rj
"Five's a nice game!" j.
"Four will do. Had a terrible big pot. r

Passed and passed, and thought it never ^
would be opened. Buck got deal, and I t
saw my cards coming. Not a durned r
thing. Buck threw deck in middle of table.Before we could pick up the hands
Doc, who had risen and was looking out, t
shading his eyes with his hand, said: g
'Scoot! Twister's coming!"
"Cyclone?" ^
"The same. We went out front door and ^

laid flat on ground. Twister picked up r

cabin, turned it around few times, sat it g
down and went on off. Got up and went c
back in cabin. Cards and things just like t
we left them, seemed. Picked up my hand r
and found three aces." , j
"How's that?" ""

"House turned around and we went in e
back door for front. I sat down on right j
and picked up hand Buck had dealt for 8
himself. Jt took my last cent to open and ^
bet, but I won the pot."
"Much in it?" j

r ou oet. mere must nave Deen tnirty- ,,

nine or forty cents." r
"Hell!" , t

V
"I hear he. is deeply in debt." t"Then he must have plenty of money."
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Hs* ^rry'n'nd ro*v older tha
she was nut ar.i >ng tj At hist lu t

scribed her costume. her >yt'l her li-.s. her
always waits fur m leav r jid, this j
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Right it last.
"I'm afraid my life has been a failure,"
?mark- d S'taylate to the >leepy j^irl at
is sid< "If I felt it wai my own blame I
uldn't offer a word of compl dnt. but It

rould seem that I am born tun! >r an unluckystar. It make no difference what
it is, whether a love affair or a
business matter, 1 meet wit a the mr /,1

hard I strive to, win, the ///// )
'

^ moment I make a move
I seem to make it in tf/j '/y

n the clock aa'-'
y struck 11, and Stay- .'J late started to put on /

I his hat and coat. As
I the sleepy girl fol- '///
lowed him out into 'wf
the hall she said in the 1 jlsweetest tone she had 7/
used for over an hour:
"Don't be discouraged, .-

Mr.Staylate. I'm sure you '7'"^^^
/nave ai last maae a move in 1^^//////')the right direction." 'v/w/'/,

The True Stary of My "\|fSmndfaihsrh filar, k. f
Dh, my grandfather's clock was too large

for the shelf,
So they had to stand it ud on the floor-

t was taller by half than the old man
-» himself,
Though it weighed not a pennyweight

more."

Ihorus:

"Ninety years without slumbering.
Tick, tick, tock!

Life's seconds numbering, v

Tick, tick, tock!
uui ii stuppeu.snui t.never IU 15 u agetm

When
the

old
man

died!"

This is false to begin yith. It went
etter than ever after the old man died,
le willed it to me, and I ought to know,
t did stop once,' however, and these are
U ~ 1 ^ +« 4-U^.
lie i cai lav/io ui iuc uasc.

Grandfather's clock was very fond of
tie. In fact, it never cared half so much
.bout the old man as it did about me.

'he old man used to get it nervous tinkerngand pottering around it, but I used
tever to bother it except to wind it up
rhen it needed it. The clock appreciated
his, and was always on the lookout to do
oe a good turn. It got the chance at last.
I had a poker party in my rooms one

light, and all my dearest friends were

here trying to win my money. They had
ucceeded in so doing beyond their wildsthopes, and were looking for a chance
o call the game and cash in. I was the
>anker as well as the host, and in conse[uencewas placed in a rather delicate portion.Finally it was agreed to stop at 12
('clock by my grandfather's honest old
imepiece. It was a quarter past 11, and
ny luck had turned. The game went on.
won better than ever. Apprehensive

yes were cast upon the clock. All ears

agerly listened fop the stroke of 12. Still
won. Eight rounds of jack pots came

ind went, and never the dread hour. I
lad a row of chips in front of me like
Veyler's trocha, and then somebody
ooked at his watch. It was a quarter of
. Howls and shrieks of baffled rage and
nalice arose. But my grandfather's clock
riumphantly struck 12, and then, with a
phir and a buzz, whirled Its hands around
o the right time, and the game ended
pith me, the erstwhile loser, eight dollars
head.
And it struck twenty-four
As my friends filed QUt the door.

Busted,
v without

a red!
No, I shall never part with it.

J
\ ft Friendless fHao- /

PPPI SHE .Why does
<-c ^ every ont» avoid that
? poor man? Has he

lU no friends at all? \
HE .No. He's a

?- "J poker player and he Ml
always wins. jj|/|l

Dijsipatioi). ^|SEKMILYE.I hear that jl> Hen Peck's wife encourages HI\jjg him to stay at home niehtsm -
*

f and play cards there. '

D. ICE.Yes.Solitaire! k |
K WN.What ^hall we play? \
ii 1.Let'?pla:» "Get thee behind me, ^

iu.m .V What the dickens is that,.'
LTi<ek, i.iinniou!'

'is LoVe Va a Bhorus Siri.
htlotM £1 . -J 1 . ~

-> iuctv. ai weui in i

-tiri.in the horns. ^ tiang! He was hard
il and how young!' These- were his thought
ueh an >ne, and sit there night after nigl

if K-r y<-> hi lit I hair. H«>w girllfc
ig il ought. What if tf -Terry Soeiet;

jjl .y until sjh" wdt the proper age? infer;

EKUtty (topped h< would tel her how h

tuktd th« gruff old do<vrkeep«sr if she had c

hair. T e old man knew her. No. she h
slip of a* girl ht married? And to him?- >

The young >n w- -it afar off.

\
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The p< ier game waa at its height Busconhad lost all his money, but he was

burning with the gambling fever and

the table.
He pledged \ C ^
his watch, a NvV^
gift of his de- J
ceased father, for v

chips and quickly r

lost them all. Then he \

laid on the table a ring
which had been given to him

by a loved sister. The chips he y,^

received in exchange lasted just
three minutes. For a moment he hesitated,his face flushed, and he started to

leave the gambling hell, but When he

,
heard a sneering remark about nis poser
abilities he uttered an oath, sat down

again, and converted into chips a diamond
pin which was a birthday present from

the girl he loved. In ten minutes he was

"broke" again.
The fever was now burning fiercely in

his veins, and he cried recklessly: "I'll

piit up everything I possess.the shirt on

my DaCK, ll ll comes to iiiaL.

And he did. One thing after another he

exchanged for chips and lost, until he

actually did not own the shirt he wore.

Wild with excitement, he sprang to his
feet and shouted: "I will do you fellows
yet! I will keep up the game even if I
have to risk"
He stopped. His face became livid. He

looked around like a caged beast. Then,
making a Tush for the door, he moaned:
"Not that! Oh, heavens, I cannot risk
that! No! No! No!"
As he disappeared one of the players re-

marked: "Poor devil! I guess he was going
to put up some keepsake from his mother."
But such wt3 not the case. For one

awful moment Bascom had been tempted
to risk his bicycle.
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"Our minister is a wonderful man."
"What has he done?"
"Converted a member of the choir."
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tched the girls come out. but

as not gone yet." said the man. "She *' &Jo,'ibsurd.' The young man found speech,
rently. bho is my mother."

*
%

crowded Broadway. Then they grasped hands Hi
H lilt i -i» r. (!

Wrnm \ t ,w > w. i

p e a r a nces, | |
®VvV*<*>V<^ the>' stiU rt

^'^ membered their ||l'*"* old time friendship
v*^cve .<<v^ in the old village

; home.

"Well, well," spake the city aweiier. 10 mum

of meeting Zeke Dornton on Broadway! Awful
{

' t|§
glad to see you! What're you doing here? Wh re ii

are you stopping at? You must come and spend
the evening with us.take you to the theatre."
"I'm just tarnation glad to run across you.

Reckoned as I'd look you up, but kinder thought
y* might be too stuck up to notice a fellow."
"How's all the old people. Does old Jarby keep

the Post Office down at the cross roads yet? And
Mar'm jenKins aown

"Yes, old Jarby keeps round just the same. Do

you remember Ruthy Ellen Wilkins?"
t "That little weazened, red headed girl, wlVh
freckles all over her nose?"

"Ye-es. I reckon that would be her."
"Remember her! Well, I should just think I did. \*

Nobody that ever looked ortee at that face would
be likely to forget it. Why. she had a mouth that

always reminded me of a sick yearling's, and her

feet weren't mates either. What's happened to

her?"
"Wa'al.notmng very mucn.excepting wav. x vc

just married her, and we're on our weddin' trip."

j
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True hearts are more than coronets.
That may with truth be said

When you desire to fill a flush,
But draw some kings instead.

fr&'b

Qotl? pull of Jrouble.
TOM.A man recently got married in Chicago

one day and hang himself the next.
DICK.No doubt he wanted t6 try all the varietiesof nooses to

% _
see which he

VA- v V
t

liked the
N.V best
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